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Verlly, what Iz happioess, amd at what
priod s mankind happlest”
It = a proposltion that aeybody & will-
Ing to dizcuss, and upon which 1t ks doubtful
if any two persoass have exucily the same

THE QUERY: FROM TWO VIEWPOINTS
AS STATED BY A PESSIMIST. §| e s v

L 4
is happiness?
He i= how the American Escyclopaedic :
Te is w wric of thnes a day, and with v¥ety other stegs
L ]

vlearant it i

* How
. heeigipedin® :
* Mow pl asant it I8 to have nuaey” :
= —Arthur Hegh Clonzi—Spcciater ab

: Extra **

sassiasbsany ctesss seesmencscs

Over on Pine strect there is a quaint old
charncter wha sells bunanas. He pushes

-

THetionary defines fi: To the Fditor of The Republic. e erfes:
VAPPINESS, People are given to telling of "these happy dayve” “down on the farm.” “in chilidhood,” “when we were boys" “ahen "Hu-:'uilnuls: Ba-na-nub?!™
1. €300, Tock. wool Swiohe. I wue young™ and afl thut. What do they moan by bappiness? Is It In getting frockies on the fuce, cockloburrs in the halr, His opinion of the h.ppicu perimd of Ni=
L The quality oF state of belng happy sunburtis on the back of the neck and a licking on reaching bume? Is It In g*ttng for the first tlme into & high eollar Hfe is thus expressed:
whivh il dindres are satisCed: and long trousers? Is it in falling In love, being Jilted n few times and then marr¥ing? Is it in having kids about the houss, Work-a all-a tim= |

3

felieity 2

» stite I he TAln-a no hippy!

come Com lialls—work-a dere, No happs

1irasurable sewetions aristng from the giatihea ali of them to be regulurly washed, dresscd and spanked, and all of them o take turne {n seratehing the furndture, tearing the < x
# of all desires, urd the endorment of pleas paper, yolling, squealing, falllug downstalrs and kicking up an iofernal racket generally? Is it o having  money, wanting :;mf Just work-a—work-s—all-n ttme-a.
Lres without patn. ) - = money, getting money or losing moncey? Is it In throwing the bwet beau out of the front parlor, or In keeping quict while the ll;‘:,-':-';‘; l‘_.‘?::'h"' Come here—1 work-a.
“Any condition may be dinominated happy In courting s going on, paying lhe éxtra gas and cond bills without o muarmur, and then “poaying up™ for the expenses of a swiell Go b.n-ll. I:ln‘!l|Im’m$-u::1rlk.—fr:;:l;::~_—:i::l: 1

st or ageresate of ploasare x-

wedding” Ix it in having a new sel of Kids around one. aftor ous set has been raised amnd marrvied off” Is it o rheumatic
bones, which muke winter a lerror, and in obtrusive corpilency which makes summer a hades? 1= 3, finally, In being oo old
and Teeble 10 enjoy what one has. or (o 7y to get aovihing o=, and in just waiting.for the toreador, Ivath, to step i and Fiiis
put a finish to the great obd bull fight. in which man 4 the bull and “the slings and grrows of gutrageous fortune” are the i

A SOREHEAD. 2

of puain: and ihe dextoe of happiness maybe | e happy—I1 do” know! EBa-ne-nub!
Ba-nu-puh™

wik  The of this excess."—

guanl

1 PRy, vi eesmsiiasumanes.,
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L T matadorsT What Is happiness, anyhow, and at what time in lfe does It come? B e G L - e 4
v g : « GBil by B menns in the wny

Prisyerons

trnate Cinrumsiandes 2 the fyture keens ite promives +lourge
i This point betng setthed, as for ar the die- " ¢ Sand- “Hapdsome Lawrence.'* :
3 tionary goes, the next question DecOmeS, § posind: and youth lasts as long ae man Samuel M. Dodd, capitalist, lover of the , great sorrow, and can think and speak of it o rrmmeenes Amssffasissuisayeiirene ey .
| What ¢ the happiest period In HeT The | can love and hope and enjoy hooks amd | AU0d things of life and practicer of the art | as a pretty good joke™ {me young matron  palvely snswered
5 ietloniry dor= not nttempt to answer that | people, and lfe and music and women, | “f ITM: t"h““""'- got back from a fishing | = . “The future” Another said It was f-mmj :
v . il AME I3 £ - . tr v the J i ke It . TIPSR (R T e e e 3o ot ot b b i A :
] i Db sl fh il g ‘l“'!l";!:: II:IIIII’.I :-‘!“‘:!.";' r.::“ 1:11"].nr‘:l':|:‘!’F.‘ S a(ll.l')‘t‘ rlhi‘ fa-\;!,:\::)nda‘k WS S ,iwak ¢ Without our hapes, withouat one fears, : ::”?h}:;b.‘rll ;e :\h‘T:; l‘t.r;".' I e H
@ Dl ftors—novellsts, essuyists, jee- g Y LTS " : e = X L X ) 1 - i3 s/ rith. rd sa I wa other- i
! th b " writ - ". 1 H‘_ h ‘. e _:. i : I am not old enough vel to speak from . “'”':T"l, Teing thit slighied Mive wn 3 hood. “But 1 don't know, ,,',,‘.:‘,r’f',""‘;“ 4
. pure writers, and soms :-ll-lh.&.‘:‘-l r o B . ) sedd Saaascain nnsnnarg personal «xperiPnes of the happiness that s Without the smile from partinl beauty - afded, “for the children n'r.-'a fot of bott .
1 hkistocians—hatve tried it They give =uc The s of marriage nte the heguen oft 2 comes (o man in all his ages. 1 haven't . won, : €ven though they are o Joy."* o ther,
3 A varicty of answers that it must be a very . vanb, : tried all the pericds, But my opinfon is T N what were manT—-A world withour & $ x
'. AL (L S S = . = i Lite's parndise, great princess, ‘e soul's thst it o m ” I.-: = ¢ Ifl P" bed 2 v e - A man whose hulr 15 white, and who has
J - particular person who canuot find som . bt : g TRl SRR RIS S e e coaan |- . Campbell— “Tleasures of Hope ¢ | SPUdren and grandchildren, declarnd that
T34 thing that expresses his idea. Some of the * Finews of concend, eArthly bmmortality, 3 ;Mlml:‘:;' llu-lullth-r he ‘.1?':""““" h}..pm"r b sssaemeras h...- - .“...‘ ".... ':D' . happiness was at no stated period In ife
jefinltions glven by these writers are sube Etemaity of pleasires : 8 DECOTEY. 4. ot thin MR, () NRY “Perhaps most people : 5
:'mm-r‘i h:'r :riu:‘ And the Tollawiug o what dabin Ford—-The Broken Hear.™ : | et Preiod of :‘?:T[m’;- ll?m -+ I:I““n that | A man who writes for the newspapers | youth,” he sald. “But m“; r::l‘!p:k;:rp’i: :
< AR 2 every year o 1 R = life ks s eriaies . 2
some St Louls geople have 10 sity upan ihe ‘h“)"“l: l::-;:«-tlvu j“l.m]l ,r;n_-lt]umu:hu :::‘J::i n;r-:h 1:; -l.u "1":-:-‘ al when h: was asked dﬁ not know they are happy. All of us at F
ubject Bome of those interviewed are well George J. Tanser, business man  and | pler™ : gk Pt . ey G all ages have u way of magnifying our ]
: :.‘ 25 b iven. Others are | bridegroom, and an oce nal dabbler in Walamesane araa e vess wires . CYCE o the: Doet oy h;mculi;‘ troubles and belittling our pleasuren. [ :
nown; their naumes are given. s n 3 = : s TR SRR . ' : about “When o man's married his troubles | can look back ov > '
: tics, clires g ” 2 : Trae happine eyes 2 clk over the yea 3
! elther not well known. or not known al all, .'l'"]:.‘: ‘:"';_’;l; resgorop e 1t K o Trate Batimy moion e iae domrs & | hezin, im't 2 Therefore, all before that | T was happy and dida'e "":" o, "";' :
y - ek e do e case, amd th Lo L . en I bRk b 3 S v all afie know e
g0 fir as the general public is cuncerned; DrEachs i The Mpplest Tian. Phe maya: . s Young—"Night Thoughts "~ : t:‘m-- I= full of h.;:l-:-l.rh' while ail -;‘fll; one may dispute a statement which’ holds
o= AT o ey = < : - Lo e —_— 1 et us not speak o ha
thelr names are not given: The happest time? The present, by il . jtaat uUme is - that & person can be happy without know-
- gk 3 ’ : + 03 that. FPerbaps childhood, when the mind
! . means, What ¢lse {= there 10 be happy A lady who is siterary and writes about f# unformed amil there is no such thing s ’;1‘ it. but L bappiness consista of Tree-
4 - . Chifuod has e forbedings: Dt Hen.: ul--:.fu except the passing moment?  The | books rays buppiness dovs not belong 19 | peal thought—consequently no  Worty, oo ‘::.i l;‘o:‘l c;n-. .t!u- slalement should hold
1 : s it is soothed by no memeries of eoat- present is the happlest period In the life | any stuied pericd.  “Happlness consists in sorrow, no hate, o love—ig the happlest, f,_ all m"‘m l::’ happy now.slthough near-
y : . Jived sorrow.—George Ellot— The Mill : of ﬂ’ gTeater peirt 2[ humanity, and 1 | the way in which ofie takes e she save. | Anter that period there come all the things my !OI'IS,IM' behind me. 1 am happy In
;, - ohithe Pl § don’t mind saving so, “Those who can see the funny side of | that make life miserable. Maybe happiness = i mmrl:l;:nq.,rfw!nthmlm i
e A s S A RN P - things are the happiest. They are the real | jo n sort of pegative thing, after all, being & ugain various periods of 3
| y . Eacli seasan looked delightiul as it past % | phitcoplier=. 1 really think the happiesi | the nothing that is temporarily left in one’s mu?hﬂ?h: ":;;:IAI:.: N i
5 ¥ Louis Solan, supcrintendent of 8t : James Beattio— The Minstrer” @ | Period in one's life is when he or she has! jife during the abnormal absence of un-| 0 i & Ve more ceres than [
- . z Louis public schools, tukes this view of the -~ TR A e S AN recoverid from some peal or  Imagined happiness™ " - *m o have. 1 suppose the
| ; case, which may be counted as a puint 3 Ir::l?th‘:tmt“:tu:::ﬂ tllu no happlest period, 1
i1 » 2o &y 906000000000 0000 000000000000 0002000000000000000 0000000000000 000000000000I00P000S a ime Is more or less .
e gcored in favor of childhood: and the degree of happiness i P‘lﬂllm,; _
; “For myself, my own age, whatever jt is whether a4 person treats life as a comedy, i

a4 romance or a tragedy.”

One of the granddaughters of this sen-
tieman spoke with the accumuiated wis-
dom of seven yeurs, when she declared;: “

HOW IT IS VIEWED BY NOTED AUTHORS.

whatever it has been, or whatever it may
be. ¢ the happlest. Bui perhaps it Is not
so in Ay ohservation leads me

all cases,

to bLelieve that the happlest time In life
E is in the years between 2 and % Then the . . will be happlest when I am married.” y
& | . child hax nothing to worry ft. It s free Opinions on Happiness, Its Causes and Its Periods, as Found in Writings of Poets, B9°reorenome et enteton s tassot s snaan e
A : to enjoy life, without being résponsible, s ¥:Illluu:l all, Descending from the skies ¢
§ ¢ as older persons know responsibilits, for Novelists and Essayists. : Mokde act ihis orld, et mer s
: the manner in which it enjeys . 1 do not ' the next. g sht ]

—Toung—""Night Thoughts> 1
The foregoing are views of life und of
Hving. There is snother side to the ques-
tien—one which i more discusssd by

say that the child’s enjoyment i= that of
ignoranes, but rather that of freedom frome
care,

“Then there s the age when

Al! happy years! once more who wonld
not be a boy!—Byron. “Childe Harold.”

When time who steals our yvears away
Shall steal our pleasures, too,

The memory of the past will stay
And half our joys rencw.

Now happiness consists in activity; such
is the constitution of our nature; it ls a
running #tream. and not a stagnant pool.

*the yvoung
Youth #s to all the glad season of lfe;

aciuntity shom

5 bird leaves the nest.' That, too, is a happy —Gouvd, “The Hook of Nature.™
2 piriod of life, Care is in the minority, and but often only by what it hopes, not by ==t —Moare, Bong. :_‘::l::::!h:hln by laymen. It has to deal
<8 happiness i in the majority. But even that what it attalps or what It cscapes.— | Fixed 1o no spot is Happiness sincere: yeligha l!mﬂl'i"t:::“ some pople, deeply
B happy age, 1 think, i5 not %0 happy as is Carlyle, “Essays."” ‘Tin nowhere (o b found, or sverywhere. | | count myself in nothing eise =0 huppy ik ';“” dP:th tl't':;r?:: o": i:::u:':
¥ that of early childhood, just as the child is } —_— . —Fope. "Essay on Man.” | As ina soul semembring my good friends, earth. but because it i the beginning of
=4 coming fito the capaeity to understand and To be young is '- be one ot the im- e — —Shakespeure, “Richard 11" existence In another world. Recently. in
: enjoy.,™ mortals.—Hazlett, ~“Table Talk. lie swestest joy, the wildest woe is love. —_ :‘I‘w course of interviews upon a slightiy ]
presmrhisimaticin satatamiedis sk ans St biastd T —Bailer, “Frstus™ £o life's year hegins and closes: ndred subject, Archtishop John J. Kain b
How beautiful s youth?! bow hright it : Could T love less. T should be happler . e s und the Reverend Doetor Jobn F. Cannon 3
. 4 now.—Balley, *Festus.” Days. though shortening, still cqn shine; g this phuse of b |
i el g O L s - : We are all born for Jove, ® = ® Jp jx| What su;;“h Touth guve love ::nel-lrm Patot e - The Mangiese
H . ainnings, stety withi <3 . : the principle of existence, and fin only | Age still leaves us Lriends and wine. “I have seen dying le welrome the 4
B s - What makes lfe dreary is a want of ~Moore, “Spring and Autums,™ appronch of death. said the Arehbishop.

end.—Disraell, “Sybil"

ains of love be gweeter far

¢+ Each mald a heroine, each man a friend!
: In it sublime audacity of faith. 3
: “Be thoy removed!” 1t to the mountain :

motive.—George Eliot, “Daniecl Deronda.™

From ignorance our comfort flows:

“with all the joy that a bridegroom would
show In welcoming his bride. 1 have in
mind the case of a young nun. who had

]
i '--_“‘-"‘-.".""f'-'""?""r!"‘,’_‘.‘.f"": g

To be T vears voung = somelimes far

¢ ; wwith: : - Than aull other pleasures are, more cheerfal amd hopeful than to be 4 ~ ¥
I_’ : And with ambitious feet, sccure and proud The only wrelchied are the wise, —Drydon, “All for Love.” | vears old. -0, W, Holmes, on the seven- “:M el iags Shysten Siv: Yrsmm. i Gt ¢
1 : Ascends the ladder leaning on the clowd. —Prior. =t tleth birthday of Julla Ward Howe there was 5o hose for her recovers, she
t -Lomgfellow— Moriturd Salutamus."* : . - appeared to be the moet supremely happy
~, T D T i O A The sum of ail that makes a just man Love, then, huth every bliss in store; = person I have ever seen. Her face, pals
i ;‘“W)' | ’ ] . . . - . - . . Munkipdd are alwayvs happier for having 9“" wan from filness. lighted up with a :
- bon vivant and philosopher, thinks the wife. —Gay, “Plutus, Cupld and Time." happy now, you make them happy twenty went on 1o pd?n{h with unquest] llll.l r"“: >
" greatest happiness comes at a later uge —3assinger. “New Way to Pay Old years hence by the memory of J.—Syd- and undeniable delight.” .
4 than suggested by Professor Soldan. He Dehts™ But there's nothing half so sweet in Jife | noy Smith, Lecture on “Benevolent Affec- “I have beéen present at a number of
says: } . A love's young dream. tions. deathbeds,” sald Doctor Cannon, “where
il Youth, bf all rl'l.ﬂ':ol'lﬁ_ Not childhood, but, e » ® 11 who joy would win —Moore, “Love's Young Dream.” — the dying man or woman Ruve every evi-
: sy, from 15— *Vell, T should put it this For it stirs the blood in an old manw's dence of supreme joy at the approach of

Mus! share ithappiness wans born g twin.

“Don death. They welcomed It as the begin-

NS ning of a greater, better, brighter, happher

way: As long a% a man fecls young, as "
And makes his pulses iy,

long as he can take plessure in hope, In

—~Byron, Juan.” Oh. how cruelly sweet are the echoes that

- . el : life. They had faith and assurances of
K .mnﬂpnllrm._ ': ambition. Tt Is not In re- Domestic happiness, thon only bliss When Memory plays an old tune on the| To vatch the thrill of a happy veice, helng saved. Instead of recolling from
1 [ trospection: there Is a sort of melancholy Of parndise that hast survived the fal! heart. And the light of a pleasant eye. denil., they longed for it: they were happs

pleasure in that, but when a man has only
the past to ook upon and think of, he is

—Eliza Cook, Journal N. P Willis, “Saturday Afternoon.™
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at {t= nearness, and went to jt with prayers
of thankfulne=se and mute songs of glorif-

—{"owper. “Task.'
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§ : i not at his happlest. Youth i the happy cation.”
Yoo E HAPPIEST OF MEN? JIE WIIO VALUVES THIE MERI |
a _AND'IN THIEIR, PLEASURE TAKES JOY, EVEN AS THOUGH ‘TWERE OWN.
N /. ' . % é
| ) U lw ~(GOETME : IISTICHS.)/, ,
n : — |
E i o L R e e e o] e it B b | HENRY MEYER IN SOUTH "AFRICA; o

HERMIT LIFE OF ROSTAND,
GYRANO DE BERGERAG'S AUTHOR.

The Famous Playwright’s Reminiscences of His Early
Dramatic Work.

WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY RNRPURLIC

80 nervous that he shudders at the sight
of a ptranger; so melancholy and suspiclous
that his friends pass him by; too indolent
10 care for hie heasith: and too self-in-
duigent to listen 1o the calls of ambiticen;
Edmond Rostand, author of *“Cyrano de
Bergerac” and a dozen other plavs in verse,
leads tha life of an apprehensive hermit In
hin elegant home in Paria. '

Now and then word goes out that his
mind is unbalanced: that he is the hopeless
victim of a progressive brain malady. Then
come contradictions, scathing contradic-
tions, that hint of deliberate misrepresenta-
tion, and declare that the poet-hermit is
only tired.

With the view of setting at rest these con-
tradictory stories your correspondent jour-
neyed to the hermitage, In Rue Alphonse da
Neuville. Rostand’s welcome was almost
cordial-—certainly It was not formal, He
said ha felt more llke himeelf than Tor many
weels past; and was in o plecsantly retro-

He looks older, n> Goubt of that, his high
forehead and thin face seem higher and
thianer than ever, ond the Inevitabie ci-
Barette burng constantly between the thin
Hps or mervous fingers. He has an alr of
tired anxiety, and ihe shy look of a self-
with

; but be talks Interest!ngly, and
nat Hke a man whose wits have gone

Pirst, he 'wanted to talk of the prees:
3 wrongs at the hands of cor-

from the standpoint of un
have heard, and not seen him,
ve fancled that the wall came

from an unrerogaized geniux of W, rather
than from a man just turned Il with the
Maudits of the world ringing in hi=s ears,
and a hundred stage directurs clamoring
for another play.

When he had finished his tirade, his man-
ner hecams more subdusd; the fire of pas-
sion diesd out of his runken eves and gav
place to the dreamy lock of retrospection.

“When I was quite a young man," he
=ald, quietly, T wrote a play In one act.
it was called “Les Plerrots.’

“Une night at an evening party, when
there werr many voung ladies present, 10
amuss them. 1 read this little plece In
verse. De Fernudy of the Comedie Fran-
caine, was thers and heard me read It, and
was most enthusiastic, and s=ald that it
must be played at his theater, and asked
me to give him the manuscript to lay be-
fore Clarette, the director.

“I had written Tor the stage helore then—
a trifle for the Cluny Theater calied ‘Lo
Gant Roux.' | wae 20 yvears old at the time.
But thoere Is nothing to be =ajd about it ex-
cept that It was the first realization of a
dream that always haunted me as o child,
and that was that I must write for the
stage. .
“And, shall 1 tell you what It was thst
confirmed me in the thought that, if 1 had
any work te do In  the world, it was in
writlng for the stage? The stray remark
of a critic whom 1 de not Kknow, whom 1
have never met, When, as a very young
man, 1 published a volume of poems, ‘Los

Musardises,” Gustave Fllon—that 1=  the
name of the critie—reviewing it n ‘La
Hevue Bleue" wrote that bhe saw in my

prem= a large promire of future sucress
In wrlling poetical plays for the =tage. Al
that time, though 1 had alwayes wished to

write for the stage, 1 héd pever thought, T

had mever ventured to think, of writing
plays In verse. Il secmed to me very curl-

“I have told vou that De Foeraudy was
enthoslastle aboutr “lee Plerrola’ and that
hie took the munuscript away foom me amd
gave It to Claretle to reml, Claretie seemed
very vexed when the committve announced
their decislon. and when e oroushit the
verdict 1o his private room he ndded: “Lis.
ten, You will lose nothlog. Write another
plece, and [ will undertake that it shall
be accepled.” Then 1 grew bold, and said:
‘If 1 write another plece, it will he a play
in three acta” “Try to do so =ald Claretie,

*S0 I met 10 work wnd arote ‘Les lto-
manesques.” 1 was 2 or 35 ot the thine. It
was a light and airy piece, procesding from
Marivanx and under the influence of e
Banville, & plece of sheer badinage, 1
read it myself to the committee, T trembled
nx I entered the room. But as =ooa as 1
renched the third line 1 was once again
completely masgter of myself. 1 forgot my
public. 1 forget that Got was there, and
Febvre, ard all the rest. | thought ¢aly
of my plece, ana | read on for myseid
alone. The play was accepted. Bt then
eame three vears of waliing, during which
1 had no pewa whatever of my plece. That
i5 to sy, no gooi news, for T Jid
caslonally hear of it from my friends and
from actora at the Frascalge, who nld
me that it war not & goodd play, and advised
me to withirsw 1. During the last vear
I was 20 tired of {t nll that [ gave up hop-
Ing. and decldcd to write another play. In
the meanwhile. it I wrote Jittle, [ burned
much.

“I have no methnd in my waork, and no
regularity, That depends on my stats of
health, and 1 am never very well. Thore
are times when such neurastbenla comes
apon me that for weeks amnd months to-
gether [ never leave my room, So thers are
long. leng perfods when [ write nothing.
When I do write it {= ususily in the v m.
Ings.

“While T was waiting for “Les Roman-
esques’ to bo produced, 1 began to write ‘La
Princesse Lointaine,” n somewhat mystical
and serloys poem.

“ATer ‘Lo Romanezqies’ had been pro-
dueed and proven s great success, 1 sub-
mitted “La Princesse Lointaine.

“Hoth the players and critics had put me
down as a comic writer, and the serjous

work was not approved. The publle was
surprised that the play was not a merry
one. Sarcey had writlen of me as & modern

| 1 Dever go out for the mern snke of

of my career. The fallure of ‘La Princesse
Lointaine’ discouraged me. 1 falt that 1
was doomed 1o be comie, or not to be recog-
nized at all ax a playwright 1 revolted
agalnst this tyranny, and 1 said o myeelf:
‘1 must set to work (o get the right not toe
be comie when it doers not suit me o he
s0." So [ determined to write 3 religious
play, and that s how "La Samaritnine’ came
to he written.

“Then came the suceess of ‘La Samari-
twine. 1 only allowed it 16 be played during
Holv Week, and though the prices of peats
were ralwesd, 1t earped, relatively epeakineg,
more money than even ‘Cyrane’ does.  Fut
what afforded me the most delight in its
sgecess wa® that [ had shown the public
and the erities, and had convineed myself,
that | was not forced always to write com-
esliea,

“AD thi= time | had been carrying Cyrano
fde Bergerae m my head. FEver sinee I wan
at schonl I had felt thet there was a play
t3 be writtem om the N of Cyrano de
Bergerae, duelist, warror and  author.
Even hefore ‘los Romanesques” was writ-
ten | had the inteption «f weiting a play
about him. But 1 had no action for the
piece, 1 thought of him always, and 1
read all that has been written about him
—Pibllopkile Jacob's book wpen lbim, Neo-
Mer's enlogy, and, of course, every line of
hin own works, 1 filled my hesd with his-
torienl notes concerning him.

“Now and then [ would write a few
verses, a tirade or two, and put them in
my drawers. So, that when 1 had founi
the plot of the action In which he was to
move, I had much of the play ready. 1
wrote Cyrano  simultapeously  with  “La
Bamaritaine.” When [ was in the midst of
the plece It occurred to me that the only
man In France who coull play the part
wan Coquelin, “Cyraps” conld not be played
at the Francuis, for thers WAS N0 one thers
who could act such a part, or, ranther, who
ecould look the part iike Coquelin. 1 feit so
convineed of this that | would not listen
to my Iriend Feragudy, wirn he urged me
to give It to the Comedle Francals«, | had
helleved that it would tuke with the publie,
but | never dreamesd that it woubl succeed
as I has done, 1t s an unheard of thing
ot the siage for a play wrilten in rhyme
to run for more than #40 nighr="

) Tr;n the ,mnnmu?a l-;ﬂir. anluthrr turn

o the purely . I rarely ever go
out.” he sald li_-l"I::l:“ tnke any vy

voly when 1 bave a definite vbiect In view,

maore,
and children suffice me for company—and 1
have only ope or two friends, 1 wish te be
alone, quite without the pale of
the Paris world of letterss [ belong to ho
achool or Hterary coterie, and 1 have never
written In any of the magazines In which
these eoteries defend thelr speclal views on
art. [ do not know what i= said of me
among my brother authors. [ cannot mix
with people. 1 muat be alone.”

Brides Very Much in Demand-

P fvania Coal Mi Make | tati
of Girls 2 Profitable Business.
REPURLIC SPECTAL

Amel City, Pa,, June .—An epldemic of
lovesirkness i sweeping  disastrousiy
through the roke country here. Times arc
good, money ia free and every miner in the
country wants a wife—If he hasn’t one al-
ready. So the Immigrant agents are doing
2 land-office husiness, and pretiy girls are
flocking to Arnold Clty and the mining
towns hereaboots

The population here is made up Inrgely of
forelgners. Most of them have come but
recently: nearly all have left sweethearts in
the old country. Now that the average piay
"in 82 a day and over, those aweethearts are

wantel very much, and those, lrlrilldlnf
ones thet didn't leave sweethearts behined,
are beginning 1o think that a wife would be
a very wise proposition,

And sn a new ase of industry has sud-
denly sprung up in the mining country—the
importation of marriageable young women,
To-dny came a bateh of thirty young girle
Others arrived last week and more are ex-
pected by the next steamer. The agents of
the various lines know their business, too,
and “love in a cotiage” and “man wis not
ho:“ to Itve alone™ came to thelir lips quita
L ¥.

Sanl a4 prominent man te-day: “Just let
| the iImmigrant agent know, Ho can xive
yon your pick of from six to fAfty prefwy
girie most any day. No girl can come to the
voke coumtry these days without anywhere
from half a Jdozen to & score of offers In
¢ marriage from good. hard-working younsg
men whoe want wives and homes of their
oawWiL,

“1 know of one giri who had three offers
from men she had nrever seen before ahe
ieft the rallroad station at Connelisville.

. supnly lsn't anywhere equal to the
demand. If the supply of holds ont,

The following Ieiter was written by Mr.
Henry Meyer of this clity, now in South
Africa, to his father, Mr, C, F. G. Meyer:

Hloemfonteln, April 18— have had no
opportunity of writing to you since leav-
Ing Cape Town to represent the cold stor-
age company, which has the contract of
supplying the English Army with meat.

From Cape Town 1 went, In company
with Mr. Trogidga. to Kimberiey, which
town so woll resisted the siege of the
Boers,

After o ten dave stay at Kimberiey [
wias obliged to shift, with the object of
renching Bloemfonteln by wagon route, but
just as | was about to start off, the mill-
tary =ent word that the enemy had cap-
tured a large convoy from them, and that
this route was no longer safe (nor has it
been used again since). 1 was, therefore,
obliged to make a long detour, packing my
vape cart, four horees and help on rallway
trucks and golng by way of DeAar, Nasme-
port and Norval's Pont to the Orange Free
Etate border. At Norval's Pont [ unspanned
my cart, and by degrees worked my way
to Springfontein, and finally along the rali-
road to this place,

In travellng from Norval's Pont o Spring-
fontein 1T had most interesting experiences,
such as sleeping at night in the epen veldt,
with only a blanket around me, and the
etarry heaven as a roof. The second day
of this litrle excursion I found that I was
the very first English-speaking person who
was passing through all that section, and
that the entire district was, as yet, unpro-
clalmed by the English. With my heart a
bit higher up and nearer by throat tham
it is ordinarily I, nevertheless, pushed on
and finaily reached a magnificent country
estute. A we approached [ could swe
through my fOcld glass that people on the
estate were moving about rather excitedly,
observing my movements through their field
glasses,

but as we came nearer all ho-

he 't be @ w man in the coke
Wol:uh ﬂ.l.r worde™

Sanity seemed to bave disappesred, except~

- > o - - ima il

ing A& 1™ or 12 vear-old native lad. wha
nervously eame out o the cart and offered
m* his hand. Seecing thiul we were pleass
ant to the lad othera began to eome, grows=
ing larger in size and older, and fNinally &
well-dressed and  highly iIntelligent lady
about my own ag® came out and asked
me in Dutch: .

“What do you wish, and where are the
English goldjers™

I told her that they were some distance
off and thut we did not have any soldiers
with us, but were only stopping to partaks
of a glass of milk, if such they cared to sell,
We were asked to enter and were given
our milk. | commerted the
1 felt ar finding so murm!rm
from ordinary means of communicating
with the outer world, and as they had re-
tused o accept pay for the milk, asked
whether 1 might knew the family name of
our host. The lady then told me that the
name was Groebler.

1 sald to her: I am an American. At the
time of the World's Falr at Chicago 1 with
othér 8L Lotils merchants, entertained the
World's Falr Commissioners at a banquet
in'St. Louis. A Mr. Groebler from the Fres
8tate was my neighbor at the table. 1 pre-
sume he is some relative of youre™

The lady thereapon said: “Why. that was
my hushand.” She went into the house
and brought her husband out with her, and
he proved to be the very same man | had
met. Wo talked over matters for awhile
and then proceeded with our drive. This
Mr. Groebler was the chief commandunt of
all the Orange Free State forces during the
early part of the war, but, owing to his
horse falling and injuring his hip, he was
obliged to retire te his farm,

I am now attached to Lord Roberts's
umn, s agent for the Cold Storage l?g
pany, and with his forcem the main body
of the Enzlish army, will proceed 1o Pree
torfa, which i= likely o be within a weelk |
But, of course, we will be some time In
getting there.  Any. lotters to me 1o my
Cape Town P. O. box will reach me more
or less promptly. f

I bave been all over the coun below
here, elther in my cart or on i:'mhnh
buying cattle and sheep,



